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Don't worry he isn't a nonce in this 


Author's Notes: 
Bababoey 


Richard hopped into his white van like random women like to hop on to Tills sweaty dick. 


He was going to collect his band mates. No. Not kids. | know Richard looks like one, but he is not a nonce. His 
lawyer said so. | don't wanna get sued. Anyway. He painted in a nice black spray paint "free drugs and groupies 
inside" to try and coax his members inside the van. They wouldn't otherwise because they find his face too 
repulsive. | mean. Wouldn't you? He looks like a coked up chihuahua. Bitch be keeping an eye out for Selener. 
Man's eyes so wonky he be lookin into the past and the future at the same time. If that man was a fire 
fighter and he came to rescue me from a house fire | would run back into the flames. Anyway back to the 


story. 


He revved up the engine and set on his way. He felt a bump under the car as Jim Root rolled under the wheel. 


"ACK! Dumbass American giant. Ruining my god damn wheels. Fuckin twazzock. Bitch ass. You're paying for this 


betch." Richard screamed. Although Jim didn't hear him because he is dead. Richard reversed over Jim's 


lifeless cock a few more times before setting off. 


Richard was aiming for Tills house but he had to chuck out some cum socks he found under the seat. He 
found a nice tree to place them under. That was, until the tree spoke. "oi oi don't put them spunk rags on my 


feet." The tree spoke. Richard realised that the tree was infact Oliver. 
"What the fuck fam I'll shank you up bruv." Richard yelled, pulling a knife on Oliver. 
"Shut up your bare clapped innit" Oliver retorted. "Now let me into the van ya delinquent." 


Richard prolapsed from every orifice after getting scared by Oliver. They both made their way to Richards 


van. 


Richard drove to Tills sex dungeon to pick him up. He knocked on Tills door. The door opened. 
"Where's my fuckin wife bitch" Till yelled, brandishing multiple dildo guns. 

"She's in the van" Richard lied. 

Till rushed over and jumped into the back. 

"What the fuck man, no she isn't." Till screeched. 

Richard laughed as he locked the van doors. 

"Let me out you specky cunt. Why do you betray me all the time." Till sobbed. 


Richard drove off as Till cock slammed the door tryna escape. Richard noticed two clapped motherfuckers 
having sex on the side of the road. The two smelly dudes noticed the writing on the van. 

"Oh my god! Look Sid! Free drugs." Joey pissed in excitment. 

Sid hissed as he gremlin walked over to the back of the van and opened the doors. Richard wasn't planning on 
having them there, but he figured why the hell not. He was a little bit miffed at Joey for covering the floor in 
piss. But ¡Fs okay because somehow Till managed to absorb most of it like a sponge. Till and Joey already knew 
eachother, since Till used to milk joey for his piss to use in his golden shower champagne. But then Joey took 
him to court over money issues and got the rights to his piss back. Tills still being a salty little bitch over it, 
and doesn't talk to Joey anymore. 


Richard headed for the next house. Which so happened to be Schneider's. Richard had to be careful though. 
Because Schneider was still upset that he had vored most of his drumsticks through his massive gaping 
cockhole. He knocked on the door and quickly ran back to the van 

The door open suddenly and Schneider was wielding a pocket knife. 

"| swear on fucking god if it's Richard back for more of my drumsticks I'm going to turn him into a human 
knife holder..wait" 

He noticed the white van. He had a hunch that it may be a trap. But the temptation of seggsy times and 
druggy times was too much. Schneider threw his knives into the street, injuring five children and killing an 


elderly man. He ran up and threw himself into the van 


Schneider looked in shock as instead of groupies and drugs there were just a bunch of ugly old men soaked in 


piss and shit and cuum and balls. He noticed Bitchard in the front. 
"aye ya fuckin reprobate if | find you near my drumsticks again you'll get your cunt kicked in, you hear me?" 


But Richard didn't hear him as he was too busy shoving the gear stick up his bumhole. He preferred driving 
this way. Because he is a grotty sket. He glanced back to check if Schneider was in the van. And drove off. 


Now he had to collect Flake. Flake looks like a weasle. 


Flake wasn't at his house though. He was too busy getting beaten up by Il year old roadmen in a tesco's car 
park because he wouldn't buy them ciggies. Richard had to send Till out to chase them away from the skinny 
bloke. He found Flake lying in the middle of the road in the fetal position The weazle man looked up at Till. Til 
laughed at him for getting his face and ass beat by a bunch of children, and threw Flake over his big hairy 
shoulder. 


Till contemplated running away form Richard, but then he realised Richard would just steal more shit from 


him, so he thought he'd better return to the van. 


He threw Flakes limp body into the back of the van, making sure to take Joey out with it. This caused Joey to 
erupt with pee. Which pissed Richard off. 


"If you don't stop pissing yerself I'm gonna go back there and batter yal" Richard yelled, his asshole still firmly 
clenched around the gear stick. Joey whimpered in fear of the grotesque man, and promptly stopped pissing. 
Flake flung himself away from Joey and into Tills arms. But Till just threw him into the roof of the van 

"Don't fucking touch me you peasant asshole" He yelled as Flake stuck to the ceiling. Richard was annoyed 
because that meant he'd have to scrape him off later. But luckily for Richard there were about twenty dead 
children lying in the road, because Till had gunned them down earlier. The jolts of the van running over the 


many corpses managed to dislodge Flake and he smashed into the ground and crawled into one of the corners. 


Richard was excited to pick up the next person. The next person was his bum buddy, Paul. They enjoyed 
frequent bumming sessions out in the fields. Of course Paul made him wear a paper bag over his head but he 
was still a little nicer to him than the rest. Richard sped into Paul's driveway, crashing through the window. 
Paul smiled at Richard, and went to say hello. But instead he yacked his guts up because he caught a glance of 
Richards swampy face and asshole. After he composed himself, he hopped into the back of the van. He didn't 


notice Flake on the floor and so accidentally trod on him, breaking his fragile ass bones and penis bones. 


Final Richard had collected everyone and a few extras. | won't go into detail about what happened next but 
there was alot of penises, and buttholes inside buttholes, and balls, and shit, and piss, maybe even a cheeky bit 
of sperm involved. Anyway. That was the story about Richard and his gleaming white van. Merry Christmas 
you bell ends. 


Also Im allowed to make white van man jokes because | almost got yoinked by one twice. But that's a different 
story. 


